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ANECDOTES of HANDEL. 
{From Burney’s Life of Handel.] 


JHEN Handel went through Chefter, in his way to 
Ireland, 1741, he appliedto Mr. Baker, the organift, 
to know whether there were any choirmen in the cathedral 
who could fing at fight, as he wifhed to prove fome books 
that had been haftily tranfcribed, by trying the chorufles, 
which he intended to perform in Ireland. Mr. Baker men- 
tioned fome of the moft likely fingers then in Chefter, and 
among the réft a printer of the name of Janfon, who had a 
good bafs voice, and was one of the belt mnuficians in the 
choir. A time was fixed for this private rehearfal at the 
Golden Falcon, where Handel was quartered; but alas! ou 
trial of the chorus in the Meffiah, ‘ And with his ftripes 
we are healed,”’ poor Janfon, after repeated attempts, failed 
fo egregioufly, that Handel let loofe his great bear upon 
him, and after {wearing in four or five languages, cried out, 
in broken Englifh—‘* You fchauntrel! tit you not tell me 
dat you cauld fing at forte?” “* Yes, Sir,” fays the affrighted 
printer, “* and fo I can, but not at firft fght.”’ 
One night, when Handel was in Dublin, Dubourg having 
a folo part in a fong, and a clofe to make at his pleafure, he 
wandered about in different keys a great while, and feemed a 
little bewildered, and uncertain of his original key ; but at 
length commg to the fhake which was to terminate this long 
clofe, Handel, to the great delight of the audience and aug- 
mentation of applaufe, cried out loud enough to be heard in 
Vor. XXXVI. 2 Z the 
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the moft remote parts of the theatre, ““ You are welcome 
heme, Mr. Dubourg !” 

The laft feafon of Handel’s perfonal attendance, and of 
his life, was remarkably fuccefsful. One of my friends, 
who was generally at the performance of each oratorio that 
year, and who ufed to vifit him after it was over in the trea- 
furer of the theatre’s office, fays, that the money he ufed to 
take to his carriage of a night, though in gold and {filver, 
was as likely to weight him down and throw him intoa fever, 
as the copper money of the painter Correggio, if he had fo 
far to carry it. 

In 1749, Theodora was fo very unfortunately abandoned, 
that he was glad if any profeflors, who did not perform, 
would accept of tickets or orders for admiffion. Two gen. 
tlemen of that defcription, now living, having applied to 
Handel, after the difgrace of Theodora, for an order to hear 
the Mefliah, he cried out “ Oh, your farvant! you are tam. 
naple tainty ! you would not co to Teodora~there was room 
enough to tance dere when dat was perform.” 

Sometimes, however, I have heard him as pleafantly as 
philofophically confole his friends, when, previous to the 
curtain being drawn up, they have lamented that the houle 
was fo empty, by faying, “ Nevre moind; de moofic vil 
found de petter.”’ 

His late Majefty, George the Second, was a fteady patron 
of Handel (who was a German) during thefe times, and con- 
ftantly attended his oratorio’s, when they were abandened by 
the reftof the court. About this time, therefore, there was 
handed about a don mot of Lord Chefterfield’s, by a no- 
bleman, who, going one night to the oratorio at Covent 
Garden, met his Lordfhip coming out of the theatre. 

What, my Lord! are you difmifled ? Is there no oratorio 
to-night ?”” ““ Yes,” fays his Lordfhip, “ they are now 
performing, but I thought it beft to retire, left 1 fhould dif- 
turb the King in his privacies.” 

The late Mr. Brown, leader of his Majefty’s band, ufed to 
tell me feveral ftories of Handel’s love of good cheer, 
liquid and folid, as well as of his impatience: of the former 
he gave an inftance, which was accidentally difcovered at his 
own houfe in Brook-fireet, where Brown, in the oratorio 
feafon, among other principal performers, was at dinner. 
During the repaft Handel often cried out—* O I have de 
taught (thought),”” when the company, unwilling that out of 
civility to them the public thould be robbed of any thing fo 
valuable as his mufical ideas, begged he would retire and 
write 
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write them down, with which requeft, however, he fo fre- 
quently complied, that at laft one of the moft:fufpicious had 
the ill-bred curiofity to peep through the key-hole into the 
adjoining room, where he perceived that de/e taughts were 
only beftowed ona frefh hamper of Burgundy, which, as was 
afterwards difcovered, he had received in a prefent from his 
friend the late Earl of Radnor, while his company was re- 
galed with more generous and /pirited port. 

At Mrs. Cibber’s houfe Mr. Handel ufed to meet Quin, 
who, in fpite of native roughnefs, was very fond of mufic. 
Yet the firft time Mrs Cibber prevailed on Handel to fit 
down to the harpficord while he was prefent, on which oc- 
cafion I remember the great mufician played the overture of 
Sirac, and delighted us all with the marvellous neatnefs with 
which he played the jig atthe end of it, Quin, after Handel 
was gone, being afked by Mrs. Cibber, whether he did not 
think Mr. Handel had a charming hand, replied “ A hand, 
Madam! you miftake, it’s a foot.” ‘* Poh! poh!” fays 
fhe, ““ has he not a fine finger?” “. Toes, by G—, Ma- 
dam!”” Indeed his hand was then fo fat, that the knuckles, 
which ufually. appear convex, were like thofe of a child, 
dented or dimpled in, fo as to be rendered concave; how- 
ever his touch was fo {mooth, and the tone of the inftrument 
fo much cherifhed, that his fingers feemed to grow to the 
keys. ‘They were fo curved and compaét when he played, 
that no motion, and fearcely the fingers themfelves, could be 
difeovered. 

Handel late in life, like the great poets Homer and Milton, 
was afflicted with “blindnefs. ‘To fee him led to the organ 
after this calamity, at upwards of feventy years of age, and 
then conduéted towards the audience, to make his accuftomed 
obeifance, was a fight fo truly affli@ing and deplorable to 
perfons of fenfibility, as greatly diminifhed their pleafure in 
hearing him perform. ‘The laft oratorio at which he at- 
tended and performed, was on the 6th of April, and he ex- 
pired on Friday the 13th, 1759. Dr. Warren, his phyfician, 
remembers, that Handel having been always imprefied with 
a profound reverence for the doétrines and duties of the 
Chriftian religion, had moft ferioufly and devoutly wifhed, 
for feveral days before his death, that he might breathe his 
laft on Good: Friday, in hopes he faid, “ of meeting his 
good God, his {weet Lord and Saviour on the day of his 
re{urreétion,” meaning the third day, or the Eafter Sunday 
following, 
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The figure of Handel was large, and he was fomewhat 
corpulent and unwieldy in his motions, but his countenance 
was full of fire and dignity, and fuch as impreffed ideas of 
fuperiority and genius. He was impetuous, rough, and pe. 
remptory in his manners and converfation, but totally devoid. 
of ill-nature and malevolence; indeed there was an ori- 
ginal humour and pleafantry in his moft lively fallies of anger 
or impatience, which, with his broken Englifh, were ex. 
tremely rifible. His natural propenfity to wit and humour, 
and happy manner of relating common occurrences in an 
uncommon way, enabled him to throw perfons and things 
into very ridiculous attitudes, Had he been as greata 
matter of the Englith language as Swift, his 40” mots would 
have been as frequent, and fomewhat of the fame kind, 

Handel, with many virtues,was addiéted to no vice that was 
injuriousto fociety. Nature, indeed, required a great fupply 
of fudtenance to fupport fo huge a mafs, and he was rather 
epicurean in the choice of it, but this feems to have been the 
only appetite he allowed himfelf to gratify. 

He wore an enormous white wig, and when things went 
well at the oratorio, it had a certain nod or vibration, which 
manifefted his pleafure and fatisfaétion, Without it, nice 
obfervers were certain that he was out of humour. 

His general look was fomewhat heavy and four; but when 
he did {mile, it was his fire, the fun, burfting out of a black 
cloud, There was a fudden flafh of intelligence, wit, and 
good humour, beaming in his countenance, which I hardly 
ever faw in any other, 

Handel was born at Halle, in Lower Saxony, February 
24th, 1684, and in his early years he difcovered fuch a paf- 
fion for mufic as could not be fubdued by the commands of 
his father, who intended him for the profeflion of the law, 
He firft vifited England in the year 1710, and after the af- 
cenfion of George the Firft in 1714, made England his fettled 
abode. 

The funeral of Handel was not public, like that of Ra- 
meau in France, of Jomelli in Italy, or of our Dryden and 
Garrick in E ngland, yet when he was buried in Weftminfler 
Abbey, April the 20th, 1759, the Dean, Dr Pearce, Bifhop 
of Rochelter, affifted by the choir, performed the funeral 
folemnity, More general and rational teftimonies of regard 
were left to the prefent period, when all enmities, jealouties, 
and operations of envy were fubfided, and when time, ¢exa- 
mination, and refleftion had given new charms and impor- 
tance to his works ; and this pleafing tafk has been performed 
in 
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ina way fo.ample, magnificent, and honourable, that it will 
be difficult to find, either in ancient or modern hiftory, a 
more liberal and {plendid example of gratitude to a deceafed 
artift in any other country. 


Over his elegant and expreflive monument in Weflminfler, 
Abbey is the following infcription : 


* Within thefe facred walls the memory of Handel was 
celebrated, under the patronage and in the prefence of: 
his moit gracious Majefty, George the Third, on the 
26th and 29th of May, and onthe 3d and 5th of June, 
1784. The mufic performed on this folemnity was 
feleéted from his own works, under the direétion of 
Brownlow Earl of Exeter, John Earl of Sandwich, 
Henry Earl of Uxbridge, Sir Watkin William Wynn, 
Bart. and Sir Richard Jebb, Bart. The band, confift- 
ag of 525 vocal and inftrumental performers, was con< 
duéted by Joah Bates, Efq.” 





Defcription of the beautiful Scenery of Porlock and Cui 
bone, both in Somerfet/hire. 


By the Rev. Mr. Warner. 


HE fea-port town of Porlock, fituated about fix miles to 

the weftward of Minehead, is fhut out from the furs 
rounding country by lofty hills, but open towards. the fea, 
on which it fafely looks, from.the bottom of a recefs or bay, 
about one league from one extremity toanother. Of thefe 
points the eaftern one rifes with prodigious magnificence 
from the ocean, whofe maddened waves haye torn its front 
into mifhapen crags, and {cooped its fides into ftupendous 
caverns ; the weftern extremity is of a fofter character, ané 
flopes gradually to the fhore, fheltering, from the prevalent 
fouth-wefterly florms, the quay and a {mall pier, (one mile 
and a half from Porlock) where the little commerce of the 
place is tranfaéted, and its fleet (confifling of two floops; 
which trade to Briftol and Wales) is freighted and unladen: 
An odd effe& is produced by the very unufual ftile of ar- 
chite@ure, in whichthe houfes ate, for the molt part, built ; 
for here, as in other {mall country places diftant from the 
feat of the arts, one model is generally followed in conftruét- 
ing the dwellings of their inhabitants. At Porlock they 


rife to the height of two flories, and are molily thatched; 
but 
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but the fafhion of that place has determined, that the chim- 
nies, inftead of preferving their ufual retired fituation, fhould 
be formed in the front of the houfes, and their backs projet 
into the ftreet. 

A fhoemaker having offered to accompany me to fome 
remarkables in the neighbourhood of Porlock, I accepted 
his fervices; and under the dire€tion of this guide, whom I 
found, like all the fons of St. Crifpin, to be by no mea 
deficient in information, fet out to vifit the hamlet of Cul: 
bone, and a fingular edifice of Lord King’s in its vicinity. 

The egrefs from Porlock to the weit, is by a moft fteep and 
fatiguing afcent, drawn out to the diftance of at leafl two 
miles, and climbing to the fummit of the lofty hills which 
overhang the town on this quarter. Here the {welling downs 
commence, which f{pread their huge waves, like a folid fea, 
quite through North-Devon, giving herbage to mutton, as 
delicious in flavour as the little mountaineers of Merioneth ; 
and, what perhaps is to the poor of much greater confe- 
quence, affording an abundant fupply of incomparable heath 
for fuel, and thus depriving poverty of one of its bittereft 
accompaniments—the pain of cold. Deep ravines interfe& 
thefe downy elevations in various directions; and in their 
fequeftered hollows {mall villages, or rather little groupes of 
farm-houfes, have their unenvied fituation. 

After continuing five or fix miles on thefe hills, with a 
noble view of the feaand coaft of Wales, (which now began 
to fade away in diftance) always before us, we turned our 
fteps towards the coaft, and defcended a rapid fteep to Cul- 
bone. On our way, about a mile from the hamlet, exceffive 
thirit obliged me to enquire at an old ftone cottage, about 
which I faw fome cows, for a draught of milk, A fqualid 
female figure, opening the door, informed me there was no 
fuch thing at the parfonage, but that a farm-houfe, about a 
quarter of a mile further, would fupply me with a bowl! of 
this beverage. The cordwainer, fecing me furprized at the 
term parfonage-houfe being applied tothis wretched hovel, 
told me with that fort of {mile which /uperior information 
fometimes aflumes, that this was the reétorial manfion, where 
the incumbent of Culbone formerly refided; adding, he 
had no doubt, miferable as it was, that when it had a parfon 
for its tenant, there was no lack of all the good things which 
could be ftowed away in it. 

The approach to Culbone church is by a {mall foot-path, 
narrow, rugged, and fo declivitous, that it was with the 
utmoft difficulty I kept my footing, though aided ad ag 
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fiaff, with a pike at its extremity. A gloomy mantle. of 
wood covers this fleep, and nearly excludes the fair light of 
day, fo that, like Aineas and his friend Achates, in’ their 
defcent to Tartarus, Crifpin and I purfued for fome time a 
darkling journey, of confiderable toil, and fome little hazard. 
After a defcent of about fix hundred feet the path termi- 
nated, and introduced to our view Culbone church and 
church-yard, fituated in as extraordinary a fpot, as man, in 
his whimficality, ever fixed on for a place of worfhip. 

A {mall cove, of an oval form, opened upon us, the 
bottom of which is formed by a little verdant carpet of two 
orthree acres. Around this hollow, the hills on every fide, 
fave on that which is next tothe fea, tower up in a direétion 
nearly perpendicular, to the fublime height of twelve or 
thirteen hundred feet, fretted with jutting rocks, and laden 
with venerable woods. Here the oak’s folemn fhade is re- 
lieved by the bright berry of the mountain-afh; and there 
the light fatin of the airy birch is chaftized by the gloom of 
the melancholy yew ; whiiii the feathering fir and luxuriant 
beach lend their contrafting foliage to give a wider variety to 
the enchanting fcene. Atthe mouth of the cove the land fud- 
denly falis to the fhore, in an abrupt defcent of four or five 
hundred feet, rough with enormous crags of rock, but en- 
livened with verdure and foliage quite to the beach. 

In the centré of the little recefs, thus furrounded and de- 
fended from the intrufion of the ftranger, flands the Lilli- 
putian church of Culbone, a Gothic ftruéture, thirty-three 
feet in length and twelve feet in breadth, with a cemetery 
of proportionate dimenfions flretching round it, appropri- 
ately ornamented with broken modeft grave-ftones, and the 
remains of an ancient ftone-crofs. Two cottages, planted 
juft without the confecrated ground, are its only companions 
in this fecluded dell. 

Sure never was afpot better calculated for the indulgence 
of the meditative faculty than Culbone church-yard. Every 
circumftance around leads the mind to thought, and foothes 
the bofom to tranquility. .The deep murmur of the ocean 
tide rifing from beneath, but foftened in its lengthened 
courfe, falls gently on the ear, which lifts with equal rapture 
to the broken my fterious whifper of the waving woods above. 
—Here, whilft all without is wafteful war and raging horror, 
the thoughtful wanderer as he treads the glen, will pleafe 
himfelf with the conviétion, that he has at leaft found one 
little {pot facred to peace. Here, whilft he feelsthe “ holy 
calm” of filent folitude, he will drop atear, in chaftened 
forrow, 
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forrow, over human vice and human folly ; over the wicked. 
nefs of the few, whofe deftru&ive. ambition - converts -a 
world, fo competent (through the beneficence of Providence) 
to render men comfortable and happy, into one wide fcene 
of wafle and mifery—and over the folly of the many, who 
allow themfelves to be made the inflruments of fuch devaf- 
tation and wretchednefs.—He will refleé&t with fadnefs and 
aftonthment, on the torrents of blood, that even now are 
flooding the Chriftian world; and in the pure fpirit of ge- 
merous patriotifm, will breathe an afpiration to Heaven, in 
the beautifully figurative language of Solomon ;—“ Oh! 
that the winter were palit ; that the rain were over and gone! 
that the fig-tree would put forth her green figs; and the 
vines with the tender grape would give a good fmell! that 
the flowers would appear on the earth; thetime of the fing- 
ing-birds come; and the voice of the turtle be heard once 
more in our Jand.”’ 


At nobis Pax alma, veni, {picamque teneto, 
* Perfluat et pomis candidus ante finus.” 


Difficult of accefs as Culbone church is, it has, notwith, 

Nanding, regular fervice performed in it by a gentleman 
tiom Porlock, wh 9 journey s thither on a {mall poney (for no 
carriage can approach it) by a narrow devious path of 
frightful declivity, which fkirts in a zig-zag direétion along 
the cliff that rifes from the channel below. His congrega- 
tions, indeed, are not very numerous, for the whole parith 
does not contain more than feven or eight houfes, and about 
forty inhabitants. Ot thefe, none refide near the church at 
pi refent, owing, 1 prefume, to the obvious inconvenience of 
the fituation. LExclufive, indeed, of the difficulty in getting 
to and from Culbone church, thofe who choofe to dwell near 
it muft be content to give up a large proportion of their 
annual funfhine; for owing tothe prodigious elevation of the 
fuirounding hills, the cheering radiance of the orb of day 
never defcends to Culbone church-yard for nearly four 
months in the wintry feafon of the year. 

Quiet and fequefle red as this romantic fpot at prefent is, 
it has heretofore borne an honourable name in the annals of 
ruftic revelry : its rocks have echoed to the fhouts of multi- 
tudinous mith, and its woods rung with the fymphonious 
mufic of all the neighbouring village bauds ;—in plain Eng- 
lifh, arevel or fair we as wont to be held here in times of yore, 
I fortunately met with a garrulous old blackfmuh, who had 
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himfelf made a great figure on thefe feftive occafions. He 
had been the Ente/lus of the place, and dwelt with great exul- 
tation on his many triumphs which the church-yard of 
Culbone had witnefled. * About forty-five years agone, 
Sir,” faid he, “* I was at a noble revel in this {pot ; three 
hundred people at leaft were colle&ed together, and rare fun, 
to be fure, was going forward. A little warmed with danc- 
ing, and fomewhat fluftered with ale, (for certainly Dame 
Matthews did fell flinging good ftuff) I determined to have 
atouch at fkittles, and fport away a fixpence or fhilling, 
which I could do without much danger, as I had a golden 
half-guinea in my pocket. To play, therefore, I went; but 
the liquor getting into my head, I could not throw the bowl 
ftrait, and quickly loft the game, and two fhillings and nine- 
pence to boot. Not liking to get rid of fo much money in 
fo foolifh a manner, and not thinking the fault was in myfelf, 
(for too much ale, you know, Sir, is apt to make one overs 
wife) I refolved to win back the two and nine-pence, and 
then leave off; and accordingly fet to play a fecond time. 
The fame ill- luck followed me, and in an hour and half I 
had not only loft the remainder of my money, but about 
fixteen fhillings more out of a guinea which I borrowed of a 
friend. This terrible itroke quite fobered me; my wife was 
but juft brought to-bed, and I could not help thinking what 
awicked fcoundrel I muft be, to go and run into ruin, and to 
deprive her and the child of food, merely to indulge myfelf 
in a game, which, inflead of being an amufement, had 
put me into a terrible paflion, and made me curfe and {wear 
more than ever I did in my life. Defperately vexed at my 
folly, I went into the wood hard by, and fat down by the fide of 
the water-fall to refle&t on my fituation. I could plainly hear 
the finging and laughing of the revel, but it was now gall 
and wormwood to mc; and I had almoft refolved to efcape 
from that, my own reproaches, and the diftrefs of my wife, 
by throwing myfelf down the cliff upon the fhore. Provi- 
dence, however, was fo good as to prefeve me from this 
additional wickednefs, and to put a thought into my head, 
which faved me from the confequences of defpair. Cool 
and fober, for I had wafhed myfelf in the ttream, and drank 
pretty largely of it, it truck me, that if I went back tothe 
fkittle-ground, and ventured the remaining five fhillings, I 
Should have a good chance of winning back my money from 
thofe who had beaten me before, as I was now frefh and they 
all overcome with ale. Accordingly I returned to the 
church-yard, and took up the bowl, though pretty much 
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jecred by the lads who had hitherto been winners. The 
cafe, however, was altered; I had now the advantage, could 
throw the bow! {trait, took every time a good aim, and more 
than once knocked down all nine. To make fhort of my 
ftory, Sir, it was only night that put an end to my good. 
Juck ; and when I left off play, I found I had got back my 
own half«guinea, the guinea I had borrowed, and fifteen 
fhillings im good filver, after paying my part of the charge 
for the day. You may fuppofe I was not a little happy at 
this change of fortune; in truth, Sir, I felt very grateful, 
and as foon as I had left my companions, fell down on my 
knees to thank God for faving me trom ruin, and did not 
rife till I had made a folemn vow that I would never venture 


another fixpence in gambling again; a vow which I have. 


forthefe five and forty years moft religioufly obferved, and 
which I have found fo much pleafure in keeping, that there 
is no chance I fhall ever with to break it.”’, I liftened tothe 
old gentlernan’s ftory, fraught with the wifdom of ex. 
perience, with duc attention ; thinking, at the fame time, that 
if the more exalted gamblers would imitate the wifdom and 
the virtue of this honeit blackf{mith, high-life, as it is called, 
would exhibit much fewer {cenes of wretchednefs and vice 
than it at prefent difplays. 





Account of a Vifit to a Convent of Monks of La Trappe, 
near Lulworth Caftle, in Dorfetfhire. 


{From the Monthly Magazine. ] 


To the EDITOR, 
STR, 

S the.attention of the public has of late been dire&ed to 
A the monaftic eftablilhments which have been tranf- 
planted into this country fince the commencement of the 
French revolution, your readers will perhaps be gratified by 
a fhort account of a vifit which I paid, in the courfe of the 
laft fummer, to a convent of monks of the order of La 
Trappe, fituated near Lulworth Caftlc, the feat of Mr. 
Weld. ifs 

At eight o’clock of a pleafant morning, in the beginming 
of July, I left Dorchefter, in company with two other gen- 
tlemen, one of whom had previoully vifited the monattery, 
and kindly undertook the office of guide. After a ride ot 
about eleven miles over downs covered with flocks of fheeps 
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we declined on the right into a {mall valley overhung with 
woods. The view at the extremity of this valley is beauti. 
fully. terminated by the Englifh Channel, and in its centre.is 
fituated Lulworth Caftle, an antique Gothic edifice, confift. 
ing of four round towers, connefted by as many curtains. 
As ftrangers are permitted to fee the infide of the Cafile, we 
alighted at the principalentrance, on each fide of which are 
two Latin infcriptions, the one commesorating the extended 
toleration granted to the Roman Catholics in 1780, the other 
recording a vifit from his prefent Majefty, with which Mr. 
Weld was honoured a few years ago. Pafling through the 
hall, we were ufhered into the faloon, a large lightfome apart- 
ment, at one end of which there was an organ, which was 
played during the time of our ftay in the houfe. From each 
principal apartment there is a fhort paflage leading toa room 
conftructed in the tower adjacent, which is ufed as a bed. 
chamber. The drawing-room and library are {pacious and 
elegantly furnifhed. In the pleafure grounds is a handfome 
Roman Catholic chapel, compofed of two veltibules, anda 
rotunda between them. [Ihe altar piece is magnificent, 
being adorned by three good paintings. 

From the Caftle we walked through the fields for about 
the {pace of a mile before we arrived at the monaftery. 
This edifice is built of very rude materials, and ma very 
tude ftyle. Its immediate neighbourhood prefents a piéture 
of bleak defolation. The hillsare deftitute of wood, and the 
ealt wind, {weeping from the Channel, pinches the early 
fhoots of vegetation. Ringing at the gate of the monaflery, 
we were received by the porter. It is impoflible to give an 
accurate idea of the hideoufnefs of this man’s drefs, which 
was compofed of a tunic, made of coarfe, thick, and heavy 
woollen cloth. Over his fhoulders he wore a cope made of 
the fame material : this was partly thrown back, fo that his 
face was vifible ; but the other monks, who were clad pre- 
cifely in the fame manner as the porter, covered their vifages, 
fothat nothing but their eyes and nofes could be feen. Their 
ftockings are made of coarfe cloth, and their fhoes are 
wooden, and about three inches thick in the fole. 

After afking whether we had any women in our party, and 
being an{wered in the negative, the porter attended us to the 
tefectory. This is a very plain room, with white-wafhed 
walls, furnifhed with a rude table, and two or three wooden. 
bottomed chairs. We were next conduéted to the dining- 
toom. A fpecimen of the foup and bread, the only v i@tua s 
allowed to be eaten by the monks, lay upon the table. T 
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appearance of the foup, I. maft confefs, turned my flomach, 
The bread was abfolutely black. Of this fare, the fraternity 


partake twicea day in fummer, and once only in winter. A ° 


wooden bow! and fpoon, anda coarfe earthen-ware cup for 
each perfon, compofed the whole of their table-utenfils. We 
were next-ufhered into a kind of common fitting-room, where 
we found about two dozen of fuperftitious books, mofily in 
French, and fome few-in Latin. This was the whole of their 
library. ‘The chapel is neat but plain, excepting the altar, 
which is a little ornamented. 

Paffing from the chapel througha cloifter, we vifited the 
burying-ground, which. occupies a {mall inner court, over- 
grown with rank weeds, and tall luxuriant grafs. .Two 
graves, already tenanted, are marked by two wooden crofles; 
and one grave'is always kept open ready to receive the next 
deceafed. Our conduétor affured us, that each individual of 
the fraternity prayed fincerely that he himfelf might foon 
becomethe occupant. At this, Iam not furprifed ; for fuch 
mifery, and fuch a degradation of human nature, as is ex- 
hibited within the precinéts of thefe walls, I never elfewhere 
witnefled. Having furveyed the lower ftory, we were fhewn 
up ftairs into the dormitory, a long narrow apartment, 
lighted by a fingle window at the end oppofite to the door. 
In this one apartment are twenty-four or twenty-five beds, 
or rather cells, feparated from each other by wooden patti- 
tions. In thefe cells, the whole fraternity repofe on bare 
boards, covered with:only a blanket and arug. They rile 
every night at twelve o’clock, at which hour they go to 
prayers. ‘This exercife employs them till four, when they 
go to work in the farm or garden, or in doineftic occupations. 
At eleven they affemble to dinne?, and at feventhcy retire to 
ref, 

None of the brotherhood, excepting the porter, are: per- 
mitted to {peak, unlefs by {pecial permiffion of the fuperior. 
The monks whom we met did not fo much as look at us. 
When we approached them, they turned afide their heads, 
and crofled themfelves in filence. The flillnefs of the place 
was awful. Seventeen men and five boys compofe the pre- 
fent fociety ; if fociety that union may be called, whofe 
very effence is unfociability. Forthe ufe of thefe cenobites 
Mr. Weld has afligned the monaftery, and a farm of fufficrent 
extent to furnifh them with the neceffaries of life. Thert 
fuperfluous produce they difpofe of at the neighbouring 
market towns, where they alfo purchafe fuch few articles as 
they 
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they may happen to want in their fimplicity of domeftic ar. 
rangement. 

The porter, though one of the brotherhood, was fufficiently 
communicative. He complained indeed, that the fuperior, 
by continuing him for two years in an office which ought to 
be occupied by each. brother in his turn, had grievoufly in- 
terrupted thofe devout meditations in which it was his ardent 
wifh to be uninterruptedly employed. Intercourfe with 
ftrangers, he faid, led his thoughts back to that world which 
he wifhed to forget. I was nota little furprifed, when, on 
my taking leave of this gentleman, who fo earneitly afpired 
after a feparation from the world, I was hefitating in French 
a fhort acknowledgment of his polite attention, he caft his 
eyes onthe ground, with a modeft humility, half extended 
his dirty paw, and uttered, in atone of the gentleft complai- 
fance, Tant qu’tl vous plaira, Monfieur. A few hhillings 
was the toll levied on our exit from this gloomy abode of 
ignorance and naftinels, which I quitted witha figh, breathed 
in compaffion of the lot of thofe whom vice or folly drive 
for the expiation of real or fancied iniquities into the com- 
munity of La Trappe. 

P. F. 








SINGULAR POACHING. 


VP HE following cafe wason Monday, O@ober 6, 1800, in- 
veltigated by Mr. Henderfon, a refpeétable magiftrate, 
at Bedfont :— 

A few days fince Mr. Carter, an attorney at Kingfton, and 
a Mr. Cotterell, of the fame place, dined at a public-houfe 
in Hampton-Wick, with Mr. William Hill, one of the 
keepers of Hampton Court Park. They drank rather freely 
after dinner,. and about eight o’clock in the evening, Hill, 
the keeper, having reafon to expeét poachers in the park, 
borrowed a ftick and went out, faying to Mr. Bifhop, the 
mafler of the houfe, that if Mr. Carter inquired for him, he 
would be back in lefs than an hour, and in his hurry, he left 
a very famous terrier, which always accompanied him, f{leep- 
ing by the fire inthe room where they had dined. 

About ten o’clock, Cartér and Cotterell having inquired 
for Hill, faid, they would go and affift him, and having left 
the houfe, were called back by Bifhop, the landlord, and 
defired, by him, to take Hill’s terrier, and leave it at his 
houfe, as they muft pafs it on their way home. This they 
aflented 
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affented to: .and paffing through a paddock belonging to 
Bufhey Park, they heard the report of a gun, and, cons 
ceiving it to be Hill, immediately made to the place. On 
their way, Hill’s terrier leaped upon a hare in her form, and 
having killed it, Carter imprudently took it ‘up, and pros 
eceded along with it banging over bis fhoulder. ‘They had 
not proceeded above 100 yards before they met one of the 
keepers of Bufhey Park, named Elphing, who having taken 
their addrefs, Jaid am information before Mr. Henderfon, by 
whom the affair was impartially inveltigated: on Monday 
morning, at his houfe in Bedfont. 

Two queftions appeared to arife from the faéts lated by 
the keeper. 

tft. Whether the hare was found in the pofleflion of Car. 
ter, aided by Cotterell ? 

2dly. Whether the hare was killed in fuch a manner as to 
render Carter and Cotterell Jiable to be punifhed as poachers ? 

The hare was granted to be in their poffefhion, which war. 
yanted Mr. Henderfon in fining Carter m 20]. and Cotterell 
s0?, but the poaching could not be proved, as Hill, she 
keeper, fwore he left his dog by accident ; and Bifhop, the 
landlord, faid, that, after they had left the houfe, he called 
them back to take the terrier with them, which they had no 
previous intention of doing. 

Mr. Henderfon condaéted himfelf with propriety, temper, 
and impartiality, during the examination; and after he had 
paid the informer 15]. being a moiety of the conviction 
money, he rode over to Hampton-Wick for the purpofe of 
reguefting the overfeers to expend the remaining 15}. in pur- 
chafing a ftock of coals for the relief of the poor in the ap- 
proaching winter. 





ANECDOTES of ide srave GENERAL FLOYD. 


’ECHIS officer, whom his Majefty has lately appointed 

Colonel of the 26th dragoons, vacant by the death of 
Gcueral Manners, has not acquired that honour before be had 
ferved his noviciate. We find him a Cornet in Elliott’s light 
horfe in 1760, at the famous battle of E-mfdorf, where Elliott’s 
regiment acquired immortal fame. Cornet Floyd, who was 
only juft turned of twelve years of age, had bis horfe killed 
clof« vo the line of French infantry. In this fituation a tall 
trencluman was on the point of finifhing Floyd’s career, 
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when General Ainflic, then a Captain in Elliott’s, ative and 
bo!d, took off the Frenchman and faved Floyd. 

Floyd was particularly patronifed by the late Earl of 
Pembroke, who, obferving in him a difpofition to horfeman- 
fhip, beftowed the utmoft pains on him ever after; and we 
are informed that he ftands unrivalled in that fcience.— 
General Elliott took particular notice of this young officer, 
and during his life honoured him with his efteem, and {pared 
no pains in training him while in his regiment, a period little 
fhort of twenty years. 

Floyd was appointed Major to the 21% dragoons, we 
think, about the year 1778. In 1781 he was appointed 
Lieutenant-Colonel to the 23d dragoons, (now the 19th) and 
was immediately fent to India with that regiment, which he 
formed and difciplined in a point faid to exceed any thing in 
his Majelty’s fervice, in oppofition to the general belict, 
that Europeans could neter be trained to manage the fero- 
cious horfes of that country ; but the 19th dragoons proved 
the contrary, and became the beft horfemen in India. At 
the battle of Sattimungulum in 1790, when Colonel Floyd’s 
detachment was attacked by Tlece, at the head of his 
whole army, the 19th dragoons, led by Floyd, charged the 
enemy’s beft horfe, and totally routed them, killing their 
commander, Gungeraam, and about three timestheir own nuw- 
ber of his horfemen, and took the ftandard of Mahomet, 
now in poffeflion of the Earl of Pembroke, at Wilton. 
This detachment retreated and fought during the 14th and 
i4th of September, and the intermediate night, when, 
towards the clofe of the fecond day, the enemy were beaten 
from the field. Here his Majefty’s gallant 36th regiment of 
foot, under the brave Burne, now Lieutenant-Colonel, 
behaved with that invincible courage and difcipline which 
ever after diftinguifhed this celebrated corps. The whole 
detachment behaved like heroes, or they muft have been over- 
whelmed by the multitude that prefled upon thein. 

At Bangalore, the Colonel, with his cavalry, attacked the 
rear of Tippoo’s line of march, and took feveral guns, 
camels, elephants, &c. but the Colonel himfelf received a 
fhot in the face, and his fall occafioned a halt and uncertainty 
in the fquadrons. Here he would certainly have been mur- 
dered by the enemy’s horfe, had not two of his own dra- 
goons, regardlefs of themfelves, raifed him from the ground, 
and placed him on one of their horfes, running along fide 
him, till he fell in with the line again, which immediately 
recovered its order, and rejoined the army. , 
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In Lord Cornwallis’s firft viétory at Scringapatam, 
Colonel Floyd charged at the head of his cavalry, and in. 
ftantly covered the rocky ground with the flain. None, in- 
deed, of the enemy were ‘feen to leaveit. Here a number 
of colours were taken. The Colonel again experienced the 
value of the affeétion of his men, while he was engaged with 
feveral of the enemy in front of his horfe. One man at his 
fide was taking deliberate aim at him, but a ferjeant of the 
19th dragoons rufhed forward, averted the fhot, and killed 
the man. We wave many other anecdotes which fhew that 
his men efteemed themfelves invincible under him, whether 
their number was great or {mall. For inftance, at the head 
of feven dragoons and twenty-nine of native cavalry, at Sho- 
woor, he attacked and routed 30° chofen horfe that were fent 
to reconnoitre his polfition. 

In the late war againft Tippoo, General Floyd was fecond 
to General Harris in command of the army. At the battle 
of Malavilly, his cavalry deftroyed a whole carboon of 
Tippoo’s beft infantry. 

On his return to his native country, in laft July, after an 
abfence of about nineteen years, we obferved his Majefly 
honour him with particular notice at the reviews at Swinley, 
with acondefcenfion, benignity, and dignity peculiar to the 
King, who has now conferred a fubftantial mark of ee fa- 
vour on this experienced officer. 





WONDERFUL EFFECT of MUSIC. 
ULTAN AMURATH, having laid fiege to Bagdad, and 


taken it, ordered 30,000 Perfians to be put to death, 
though they had Jain down their arms. Amongft thefe un- 
fortunate vidtims was a mufician. He befought the officer 
who had the command to fee the Sultan’s orders executed, to 
permit him to {peak to the Emperor. The officer indulged 
him, and, being brought before the Sultan, he was fuffered to 
give a {fpecimen of his art. He took up a kind of pfaltry, 
which refembles a lyre, and has fix flrings on each fide, and 
accompanied it withhis voice. He fungthe taking of Bag- 
dad, and the triumph of Amurath. The pathetic founds of 
the inftrument, together with the alternate plaintivenefs and 
boldnefs of his flrains, melted even Amurath; he fuffered 
him to proceed, till overpowered with harmony, tears of 
pity guthed forth, and he revoked his cruel orders. He not 
only ordered thofe of the prifoners who remained alive to be 
{pared, but gave thei their liberty. 


9 NAVAL 
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NAVAL ANECDOTE. 


I’ the year 1593 two of Queen Elizabeth’s own fhips of 
war joined in partnerfhip with fome merchant fhips fitted 
out by Sir Walter Raleigh. They firft took a Bifcayner, 
laden with iron ftores for the Weft Indies. Next they forced 
a great Eaft India carrack on fhore at the Azores, where it was 
burned: foon after they met with the greateft of all the 
Eaft India carracks, homeward-bound, of 1600 tons, with 
700 men, and 36 brafs cannon, which they took, though not 
without great flaughter. This large prize was found laden 
with the richeft {pices, calicoes, filk, gold, pearls, rings, 
China-ware or Porcelaine, and ebony wood. So vaft athip 
(brought to Dartmouth) had never before been feen in Eng- 
jand. The poffeflion of fuch immenfe foreign riches greatly 
encouraged the Englifh to venture foon after to go themfel ves 
to the Eaft Indies on a pure mercantile bottom. 





Anfwer, by Oedipus, of Yeovil, to Reclufe’s Enigma, inferted 
April 28, 


WAS at that folemn hour th’ flumb’ring world 
In poppy fteep’d, forgot their ev’ry care; 
And riot’s fons, in mere confulien hurl’d, 
With drunken orgies rend the midnight air. 


Then did the lovely Celia ftray alone, 
Full oft did the invoke Leander’s name; 

As o’er the beach the beams of Cynthia fhone, 
She mags the fhores re{ponfive to the fame. 


When lo! a throng approach’d her from the weft, 
All Celia’s cares were inftantly forgot : 

His well-known feal, and with a LETTER bleft, 
Elate with joy the fought her peaceful cot. 


es: by P. Gove, of Exeter, to W. Rennel’s Rebus, in- 
"Seated July 21, 


URKE’s works refplendently do thine, 
And they will reach the end of time. 


*x* We have received the like anfwer from R. Andrews, 
and J. King, and G. Andrews, of Kingfbridge; R. Thomas, 
and T. Whicker, of Exeter; W. Bickham, jun. of Afhbur- 
Vout. XXXVI. 3B ton; 
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ton; Thomas Jarvis, of Malborough.; Serjeant Ath, of the 
Exminfter Volunteers; R. Baker, of the Poole volunteers; 
Serjeant Burt, and W. Burt, cf Upway; and George Hazel, 
of Clovelly. 





4 REBUS, by T, Jarvis, of Malborough. 


E charitable, generous, and humane, 
Who feel for thofe involv’d in fcenes of grief, 
Let not my firl folicit you in vain, 
But kindly condefcend to give relief, 


Commiferate thofe haplefs fons of woe, 

Diffufe my next, and cheer their drooping breaf ; 
Then, in return, loud gratitude fhall flow, 

In thankful ftrains {pontaneoufly exprefs’d, 


Know, tranfient are the joys my next imparts, 
Unlefs pure virtue doth adorn the mind; 

But lafting pleafure fills the feeling heart 
Of him who’s juft, benevolent, and kind, 


Then oh! may charity your bofoms warm, 
Whene’er my next your friendly aid implore ; 

Oh! kindly fhield them from impendent harm, 
Nor fpurn them from your hofpitable door. 


Refle& awhile, ye fons of wealth and power, 
Whom plenty, eafe, and affluence furround ; 
And‘oh! prepare for the decifive hour— 
For in my next there’s no diftinétion found! 


Tink how precarious is my fleeting laft, 
How fhort the journey fo our final home! 
The tranfitory fcene will foon be paft, 
And we fhall lie promifcuous in the tomb. 


Then Jet us always keep the hour in view 
In which we muft refign our vital breath ; 

So fhall we gladly bid this world adieu, 
And calmly meet the meffenger of death, 


Ye gents! who ftrive with emulative care 
In deeds of liberality to thine, 

Perufe my ferious tlieme, and hence declare 
A: votary of the {weet, infpiring nine. 


,o POETRY, 
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An Elegy, written near a Grave in Calverleigh Church-yard, 


O* that low mofly grave fhould a weed rear its head, 
Let it kaow that I’m with it at Rrife; 
For at peace underneath in the earth he is laid 

Who nourifh’d me firft into life. 


Meek nature in povery’s vale gave her birth, 
And nurtur’d as free from all art ; 

Simplicity taught her of truth the full worth, 
And innocence grew in her heart. 


Borne down and oppreft by the burthens of fate, 
From affliiion and forrow ne’er free, 

Her delicate form was foon crufh’d with the weight, 
And fhe funk from the world and from me. 


In infancy, helplefs, I hung on her breaft, 
And the tenderly fofter’d me there; 

While. fearful forebodings its heavings increas’d, 
And drew in her eye the falt tear. 

Tho’ pen’ry diftrefs’d her, while with me the flay’d, 

What care did fhe take of my youth! , 

She taught me a God muft be known and obey’d, 
And be worfhipp’d in {pirit and trath. 


With anxiety fond for my welfare in life, 
She lov’ me, yea to her laft breath ; 

For when body and {pirit in her were at firife, 
Oh the call’d on my name, e’en in death, 


Her chjll hand fhe held-to me, in pangs as fhe Jay, 
A thort time ere her ftruggles were o’er, 

** Tothe world I muft leave thee” —the flrove much to fay, 
Alas! but her voice was fo more. 


When the was alive, ob how happy my life! 
She would foothe my young cares all to reft; 

To her I could fly from the world and its ftrfe, 
And to her I unburthen’d my breaft. 


Life’s tempefls each day now beat hard on my head, 
And its cares deeply furrow my brow ; 

No folace have I fince low there fhe is laid, 
Who was wont to heal ev’ry woe. 

Dear fhade of my mother, now hovering here! 
I’ll my verfe tethy memory beflow ; 

Nor ought from my breaft thy remembrance fhall tear, 
But the tear fill in fecret fhall flow. 


Q. 
Elegiac 
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ELEGIAC STANZAS, 


By Tuomas DermOpy, a felf-taught Youth not yet Sixteen. 


O pleafure’s wiles an eafy prey 
T Beneath this fod a bofom lies 3 
Yet fpare the meck offender’s clay, 

Nor part with dry averted eyes. 


Oh ftranger! if thy wayward lot 
Thro’ folly’s beedlefs maze has led, 
Here nurfe the true, the tender thought, 
And fling the wild flower on his head ! 


For he, by this cold hillock clad, 

Where tall grafs twines the pointed ftone, 
Each gentieft balm of fecling had, 

To foothe all forrow but his own. 


For he, by tuneful fancy rear’d, 

(Tho’, ever dumb, he fleeps below !} 
The fiilleft figh of anguifh heard, 

And claim’d a tear for every woe. 


Oh place his dear harp by his fide! 
His harp, alas! his only hoard ; 
The fairy breeze, at even tide, 
Will, trembling, kifs each weeping chord. 


Oft on yon crefled cliff he flood, 

When mifty twilight ftream’d around ; 
To mark the flowly heaving flood, 

And catch the deep wave’s fullen found, 


Oft did he paufe the lark to hear, 
With {peckled wing, the fkies explore; 
Oft paus’d to fee the flow flock near ; 
But he fhall fee or hear no more. 


Then, franger, be his foibles loft ; 
At fluch {mall foibles virtue {mil’d; 
Few was their number, large their colt, 
For he was nature’s orphan child. 


The graceful drop of pity {pare, 
o him the bright drop once belong’d,) 
ell, well his doom deferves thy care, 
Much, much, he fuffer’d, much was wrong’d. 


When taught by life its pangs to know, 
Ab! as thou roam’ft the chequer’d gloom, 

Bid the {weet night-bird’s numbers flow, 
Andthe laft fun-beam light his tomb. 


Cork, September 4. 











IMPROMPTU. 


Sey diftant eagle feems in fize 

A {parrow, and as tardy flies ; 
And thus appears a fparrow but a fly 
At equal diflance—to the human eye, 
Proportion’d {pace allow, 

The atom toa world will grow. 


—_—— -— | 
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